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SONG  BOOK. 


Penal  Servitude 
The  Calico  Printer’s  Clerk 
I  She  vowed  that  she  never  would 
I  leave  me 

With  their  poke  ups,  and  their 
knock  ups 
I  Jog  along,  Boys 
Mincemeat 

Down  where  the  Blue  Bells  grow 
i  The  Telegraph  Girl  in  Oannon 
I  Street 

Gee-roosle-nm/*  the  Coster* 
monger’s  Donkey 

I  I  was  despised  because  I  was  poor 


When  Johnny  comes  march  ina 
home 

When  Paddy  comes  marching 
home 
Betsy  Gay 
A  Father’s  Love 
When  Arthur  rulud  this  Land 
Pretty  Little  Sarah  on  Eighteen 
Shillings  a  Week 
Oh,  would  I  were  a  Bird 
Norah  M’Shane 
Judy  M’Oarty 
Ally  Croaker 
Cock*a>doedle^oo 


W.  F0ETE7,  Irinteri  Uonmouth  Cottrt. 
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Penal  SelrvitUdi.  ;  ‘ 

Ai  on  roy  i^Ut  »  tioi^et, 

For  A  tiVn«  th;ey^ Ve  catUf^  in  ^ttn, 

it'  i  cauiiut  earn  aa^lnano^  c^b{>br/ 

r  ui»  f6r  jpdidai 

Ucre’t  to  ^  a  deal  of  xi^ormatioii, 

A  boui  refy^m  Vf>u:yn  pi^m  a  fuN*  j 
Aud  wh4tA^9a  kt^  yauf  fa«p«n  ia  aUur- 
vatioa, 

You’re  iure  to  be  Mimunded  with  ooree 

:i:.i 

CbtfnvH  ;:./ 

M'ben  thev  feed  vou,  »ad  they  elotlw  too, 
Better  thui'li  trarutf  ibitii  w  iUdleir^ 
Pemd  eervl^ade  ii^imelot^df  IM 
'Hied  #«•  dd  d  tiit  of 

thedoyr'-  : 

Aad  then  we  i^'  fo*  dbtjffoh'  npoa  t  8mii- 
diyr,  oh'.  ’ 

Men  O,  'yn,  W,  y^, ' 

iji  ve  me  ^etiaft  terVifitde  bevM  thoUhiMe 


Ijive  me  ^eaaftterVifitde  bmro  thoUhiMe 

The  bobbiea  4Kiw^etiiliO)|i#rolvoHriiaef«l, 

He  caiFbe  either  abiii^Ht,J4o^  Of  bHadi 
And  if  >«hi.’Be  eoHar^  d  with  a  ha&dful, 

A  comfortable  immtiyou’yo  sim  to  e»Mi, 

There  ia  like  iitfaiir^  kc^i 
lliat  would 


Foot  years  ago  at  tho  OU 


m 


A  OOLLEQTION  OP  FAVOURITE  SOITGS.  H 


ton  ALONG  BOT  8. 

^  Free  and  Easy. 

(Copyiigkt.) 

Fill  yoot  f  lia»an  and  be  Jolly, 
BuiA  donnnr,  cite  and  paUi, 

A  Og  for'  «Mra  an4  ndancholy, 

The  ciy  af  fala^dahlp  let  us  drains 

Cboras.  * 

8oJof  Along  1|O]4memf^4ndft04 
JoU^y  luippy  we  wm^ 

Joff  aloiig  boya,  Along 
Jog  iloBg  boy%  mis^^ 

Tho*  llfe’a  roAd  it  mgy  be  dreary, 
Life  Ibr  all  b  but  a  span ; 

Let  ui  not  be  Bad  or  wea^, 

But  be  happy  whilst  we  oau. 

Let  us  all  agdst  each  other, 

Comfort  udth  a  Driendly  eheer ; 

Party  feeling  banish— >Knother—> 
Friendly  uwaye  kt’fAJnii^e  ' 


Bankh  lh>m  ouf^i^pm  eft  M 
Sunshine  foQdhraafwlMn,  - 

Trust  for  happiaeas  to^milnow, 

So  let  Joy  Amongst  US  reign* 

We  have  met  fbr  mirth  and  pleasure,  , 
To  ohase  away  all  sorrow,  care, 

4  Oheerfnl  heart  is  a  treasure, 

So  be  jolly — ^ne’er  despair. 

So  jog  along  boys,  4e. 

MINCEMEAT. 

\f  y  sweetheart  was  not  a  beauty  bright, 

:^or  yet  outright  a  perfect  fright, 

^be  Srasenly  cook  to  a  Barrownite, 

And  her  naine was  Polly  Alin. 

W bee  her  onions  she  peel'd  I  oould  almost 
cry. 

As,  adoring,  before  her  1  knelt 
But  when  she  chopp’d  mincemeat  fbr  Christ¬ 
mas  time, 

What  tlii^uil  ei^oyihent  1  felt 
iv^hile  her  mihcerneat-kidfh weift  chop^hop. 

ehop,  nhop<chop-chOpV  chep-chOp-chop  f 
'V^hile  her  mincemeat-knife  went  chop^hbp- 
chop,  chopety,  chopety,  chop. 

^ur  loves  ratt>  smooth  tiH,  ^las  I  it  hefel 
rhaiatiAlf^ePt^f  f  Kweg  whb  pla^d  bagatelle, 
'Vbo  betted*^  and  skittled  as  Well, 

SsM  my  lor 5  lora  ihe  area  one  night. 

♦is  sfoup^ d  and  be  whistlodL  hat  why  did 

'i  I  iMkOig  whimf  ^ 

L  i  iMa^at  my  PoMy  Aihi, 


My  love  and  gopct  went  ildiki^B  the 
wane,  , 

For  the  bagatellei  ln^im  from  this 
To  think  of  la^boosil^  my  P^Uy  A^ 

Who  was  str^kd^  with  Sis’  liiioonimoh  arts; 
For  the  rogue  .  was  aebon^Udt’^d,  AS  rogues 
often  are,  "V  ,  \ 

He  could  dance  and  could  siiw  an^  could 

And,  on  the  Jew’s  harp  he  was  there  to 
perform,  > 

In  a  wheedling,  tweedling.  way. 

While  her  miti^em|at.hhife,  4a 

ft  didn’t  require  ^irit  rapping,  .t#  sea 
When  this  fellow  made  cree,  it  was  all  up 
with  me,  \ 

No  mor#  Polly  Ann  ask’d  me  round  to  have 
<'  tek," 

'  But  thu  begafii^  meu. 

etliiaNab»><jmun’d  by  bis 

'.■•■'ilM.  •_  .  -pf  ■ 

thf^y  eh. 
iS'iye  «u  tbu upMiu. 

ito. 


Whilp  Poll^  Ann  went  fur  the  beer. 
HeWu^^wed  and  (jai^ht,  and  gd^tl^ee 
mbnilu  in  ja^ 

And  the  ptioi  mt  uie  felt  it  $0  soi^  ,  ' 
She  married  a  Mormon  and  went  to  Said 
Lake,  '  ■(  '  -•  <■  - '  ■  '  ' 

,  And'l  a«rer>MW  ujrPoHy  Ann  niim. 
i..i  .>t  < I  Or  het^ninoeineaikkii^' Ae.' 

.i 

DOWN  WHEEE  THE  BLUE-BELLS 

GBOWv 

1  ImoWe^epot'wiMre'tiitLd^ 

And  ,rm^e^diiidmwa»  HMuen  biwiwied 

brigae?^n«e1S^ 

Wher?  ffu^ng^S^^^^  §bw. 

And  oft  is  heard^^tbe  rtufr^ve’s  waU, 
Doyn  wbe^  th?  hlhe-beUe  grow. 


And  Polly  Ann  look’d  np  at  him.  iliU  oft  in'faney-attNlM^’  ‘ 

3  While  hw  thlttolmeat-kBlflk  Ac.  I  Down  when  &e  Unn-bcflc  gnlK 


A  lovely  ferrola  twilight*!  ahade 
Wm  to  that  apot  repair, 

Nor  Btrapga  a  acene  fay  Haaren  nudi^ 
To  have  an  angel  tnave^ 

■73  - 

Addoftlnfaiey^ettNlm’  ^  ' 
Down  when  tto  fahM-bdlc  gNS.r^ 


Tins  CALICO  VnrUTTERy, 
CLERIC.  '  '  ' 

111  Mancliesf.er,  tiuitCj'tj 
oc  oottoi),  twist,  *n<l  twill*, 

*  !  V  (1  the  subject  pf  my  <UUy, 

A  nd  the  cause  of  ail  my  iiU  ( 

Mie  wa8,,han(lsoii^e,.  .ypung-  tand 
twenty.  .  t  ^ 

.fereycs  Fere  aism^e,  Wue, 
A'liijirers  she  had,  plenty, 

-  ‘  nd  her  name  was  Dor^hy  Drew 

Chorug 

was  very  fond  of  (fancinfc 
ihit  ailow  me  to  remark,  n 
i  It  it  one  fine  dayshe danc'd  away. 
A  Ith  a  Calico  Printer's  Clerk,  ' 

A '  .1  private  ball  I  met  her 
Iti  •duhteen  siarty-thrde, 
f  M'Vfrcnn  forget  her,  * 
i'bo*  she  was  unkind  to  m^: 

I  '  i*  dress’i  In  pink  of  (kshion, 

.'ly  lavender  gloves  were  new, 

I  '’-i  ioM  the  VaJse  Circassian, 

With  charming  Dorothy  Drew  ' 


WTERy  ,  I  bt  .  girl  44.  iMtoed  M.rv  I  ; 


-  «J«*)r»ttlscli  and  We  Polkad, 
r  »  Jhe  strains  thelwind  did  play, 
V.  !•  vaisod  ar»d  we  Mazourka'd, 
rill  she  raised  my  heart  away 
»  vliisiier'd  in  this  manner, 

A '  round  the  fbom  wOiMew, 
»»oiiij.r  Vjirsoviana,  ■  ts"*.  ; 

I  loteyou  Doit)th|^W^  ^ 

>  ■’  ,  .  -t  ■  -  ^ 

r..r  mnni*  and  month*  attmtioii; 

»  ulo  liee.’I  did  pay, 

1 1 H  w  M  h  her  condescention, 
let!  nie  quite  astray; 

•  h  ’Money  I  expended, 
t  *  »  asham’dto  tell  to  yon, 

•II;  r  rin  you  how  H  ended, 

W  ill  myaeif  and  Dorothy  Drew. 

’  r^rr  ved  an  intinjatioii;,  ^ ' 

>h  a  visit  meant  to  pay, 
a  near  relatfop,  ,  .r  < 

VN  ho  liv'd  some  mUes  nway; 

^  n  month  she'd  be  retaminr, 

'll  stUkeashort  adlenv  ' 
o  '  'iMr  love  for  metwaa  btthilnr 
i>*coitful  Dorothy  Drew^i 

o  •  liieo'cfocln**xt  morniiiw;  -  - 
I ..  i>reakta*t  I  .at  down, 

1  '  'iiiilo  mj(C>06MiokllU|r,i V 
't  .«  *pqn  oIm«^>4 

•  >»r  In  a  mornipf, jwpw.i  «  •  ^ 

v  [laraffraph  motaiij,*!...  ii 

■  •  OaHd^sPrintot'.i 

Clerk,  . 

Had  married  Via*  Dorotl^  Dtww 

'  ~  <!•  •  M'l  ... 

snE  yowtii  -fnirMaz 

SKVKK  WOULD  LBAV^  ME. 

r-1  V  look  on  tIU.  i^ldiwW 

f«ii  Mr,  ^ 


f  Wj'iuHited  Mary 

I  '‘■'V  ■'  '  '  ■ 

Mary, Jane,  ne'pr.i^n,  , 

tUe^if*5Bteh  kiniin, 
Doiidfe  dum,  doodle  dum  day. 

V  Chdriis. 

Doodle  dumiWeiodie  dum  ddy. 

'  .fr-MV 

A  waakn  upper  housemaid 

A  housemaid,  and  she  said,  * 
r  pounds,  tea  and  sugar  ivai 

P&IU| 

^day  *®ch  quarter 

**%h(*"  ““J 

Every  nijht;  welodhie  quite, 
In_Bclgraye  Square,  I  wa*  rlrht 
f)oOUie  dUrii,  doodle  dum  dfy/ , ' 

One  niffht  I  called  rather  late 
Past  eight,  had  to  wait,  ’ 

Ten  mlnntea  at  the  area  gate. 

»  ®<i<rety  Way. 

™‘‘'e.,l!e..WakJngtree,  .,  ,  .  ,, 

P"  pt»ry  Jknft',  iJnee, 

Doodle  dum,  doodle  doia  daj. 

When  .he  name  to  the  gate,  oh, 
said  She,  t.”  j  r  --t 

Now  I  see^  oh  !  said  sh^  h 

My  policeman  he's  just  ealled 
me,  ‘  H 

You  must  call  again  some  other 
j';/  Ciay  •  ‘■■.'1  f.  .  j 

Such  behaviour  and  treati^ehtSl 
>  thought,  -  ^ 

,  Very  Ifot,  sn  I  thought;  • 

ATheii  ovur  the  raillf^  l  got 
'  i>iKHlle  dum,  doodle  dUm  day. 

*  »«"». 

lii  ^  *  P®"‘*  Tengeence  bent. 

I 

Oidrar!  Mary  Jane  she  did  .iV, 

®*  u/*”  YO“  r«  deoeiva'd  ^me;  iW 
clear,  .  ■  -t 

Very  «|e«r,  look  yon  herei  ^ 

‘I*  «•“<»  to  his 

Dooti:e  dum.  doodlodum  day.' 

This  potibeman,  saij^sbe,  1  iiave 
•wed,  A  ■  ^1 

iWeti^v  wed.  alnH  ire  Pi^i  '  * 

Hfs  Wad,  I 

^  tray^  4id 

•'Phcx.r»e.,thoynilg|,t  ,.o.  ’  ' 

Marked  witha'62f;,' 

I  »<  K  Kile  dum,  ilhodle  dhm  day. 


WIT&  THEIR  POKEfUF;i^i 

anm  their  k  N'oek  waL’ ' 

*1®“"^;  KP^  eylKUirne, 
at  the  London  Music  Halls,.  ,  t 

(Copyright.) 

"".“•■.•JSSt''' 

.'''■.Sirs.'”,'”'- 

I  kimw  they’d  like  to  have' some 
cr»Hv<u-sation,  “ 

ihedittle darlings  are  soihy 

With  tlieir  poke  upa,. 

Aikl  1  hoi r  knock  npf, 

’"k  “1  - 

Then  working  ato  sewing  machine 

I  u  throw  myself  away. 

Parting  dears  are  om- 
Ployeu;  .  7 

hey  go  to  work  at  nine  in.  the 
morning, 

'*’*‘«y;P““J*h  tlie  m^hine  all  the  ' 

And  when  they  leave' Work  in  tlio 

1  o  Ihis  con«rt  they  ail  entaway; 

A\  ith  their. poke  ups,  Ac. 

yker^'"**'  "“®'  , 

Flthhut 

^  irti  th^rf  ' ' 

o'  feWklbh,  *  ^ 

*«  «»«•'■  hoop-de- 

duodimirdooai-r^r-^ct  oM •  ^n. :  *  f 

And  t^air  pokarvips,  Ad  ‘  ^ ^  ^ 

^  r.fi;  :  •  -  .  1  '!»!  (*  A  '/ 

Now,  I  want  a  wilki  ■’'* 

‘^^here  “T* 

?  »““PPo<a*  the 


i®"y  .peace 


May  ahe  never 
nmn, 

^atl  I  lick.  10  the  dlrty  i 
Dfjo^le  chim,*  dbddle  dum:  _ 
uum,  doocilo  dum* 

»o«lle  ♦u^deodle  4am  day. 


BET8T  OAY.  P  !>:/  r 

1  etnghi  » little  oyitcf  girt; 

Her  nrnme  is  Betsy  G»y>-^ 

Bho  doesn't  love  me  in  vettim^ 

The  reason  why  Til  say. 

Chorus. 

For  she  says  1  am  a  f  soine 

Regular  spooney,  dnndy,  hand- 
Sort  of  a  chap  In  my  way ; 
Blie'll  bust  my  heart,  I  know 
she  will. 

That  lovely  Betsy  Gay. 

The  first  time  that  (  met  my  love„ 
In  love  with  hefr  did  thll, 
\rat€hing  her  open,  ber  oysters,  . 
As  she  sat  behind  her, stall. 

For  she  said,  Ac. 

I  stopped  and  had  three  sedre 
myself. 

And  she  opened  them  every  one ; 
She  kept  the  change  and  cheated 
me. 

And  said  she  liked  the  fhn. 

For  she  said,  Ac. 

1  took  her  for  a  trip, 

*Twas  in  the  winfar  time. 

We’d  both  got  cm  e  pair  of  skates, 
And  didn’t  we  lUd^  eo  fine. 

For  she  said,  Ac. 

We  got  too  far  out  on  the  icei 
It  broke  and  I  fell  in, 

They  put  me  in  a  Turkish  bath, 
And  made  me  twice  as  thiti. 

For  she  said,  Ac. 

One  day  I  received  a  letter. 

And  it  came  from  Betsy  Gay, 
jShe  said  she*d  given  me  ’’t^irnips,** 
With  another  she  run  away. 

Oh,  my!  goodness  gracious  me! 
didn’t  I  pipe  my  eye,  begin  to 
cry,  when 

1  found  she  was  deceitful, 

With  another  she’d  run  away. 

I’m  melting  like  a  caudle, 

With  love  for  Betsy  Gay. 

Oh,  'my !  gracious  goodness  me  ! 
can’t  you  see  wnat  1  am 

A  regular,  Ac 


A  FATHER’S  LOVE. 

Sung  by  Mr.  Santley,  inf  the  Opera 
of  ••  Lnrline.” 

The  nectar  ci]ip  mav  yield  delight, 
The  heart,  tweet  music  move. 

But  oh,  no  charm,  however^rlt^Ut, 
Is  like  paternal  love ; 

Affection  wears  a  silken  chain, 
O’er  oceans  though  Ve  cove. 

It  gently  brings  us  back  again— 
Each  link  a  father’s  love. 

Yet  like  the  balm  of  opening  floweiil 
Across  the  ocean  foam ; 

It  floats  with  ns  to  distant  towers, 
It  pilots  back  onr  home. 

Alas,  haw  oft.  In  later  years, 
Yhoagh  ahimg’d  the  heart  may 


POPDLAit  AMD  ^ATOBIfM  gOMGtS. 
TBW  : 


Doth  memory’s  dream  reeal>^ 

ttuoach  ten. 

A  early  love. 


'  When  Arthur  ruled  tble  Ismd, 

He  was  a  mighty  kthg. 

Three  sons,  lie  twpte|  nCd  iujth 
out  of  door. 

Because  they  could  not  sing. 

The  first  he  was  a  miller* 

The  second  he  was  a  weaver. 
The  third  he  was  a  Hule  tailor, 
Three  thievish  rogneS  tt^ether. 

The  miller  he  stole  com. 

The  weaver  he  stole  yam. 

The  little  taUor  stole  a  piece  of 
broad  pioth,  i  • 

To  aeep  these  three  rogues  warm 

The  miller  was  drown'd  in  his 
pond, 

The  weaver  was  bang’d  In  his 
ytrn,  , 

The  devil  flow  away  with  the 
little  taller. 

And  the  brbad  eleth  under  bis 
-  arm. 


PRETTY  LITTLE  BARAH 
OH  EIGHTEEN  SHILLINGS 

Ween. 

Sung  by^eor^  Leyboprhe. 

My  heart  is  like  a  pumpkin;  swol¬ 
len  bfg  with  love. 

For  om  of  the  Ikirest  girls  that’s 
\  in  oration ; 

Shells  too  good  for  man,  she  ought 

;  ^  be  above,.  '  a 

Such  beauty  is  a  credit  to  onr 
nation.  > 

Her  father  keeps  a  farm  yard  in 
the.WMit^Hapel  Road, 

For  this  little  virgin  of  love  I’ve 
got  a  load‘d  » 

I’d  spent  a  fortune  on  her,  bat  that 
.1  only  speak; 

For  what  a  fortune  I  most  have 
on  eighteen  shillings  a  week 

/  Cboms  t 
Pretty  little  Sarah,  lovely  golden 
.hahf,.  •  •/  *•. 

Her  b^nty  gives  to  other  girls  a 
warning; 

She  ought  to  1^  an  angel,  miles  iip 
in  the  all; 

To  marry,  I  shonld  like  to  be  In 
themomitigk^ 

The  first  time  meiher  ’twas 
in  th^  pouring  rain, 

I  proffered  Jber  my  arm  and 
nmlM^lia, 

She  looked  with  a  finilc»  I  said  I’d 
see  her  home. 

She  thanked  me,  if itb  a  roiee  so 
low  and  mellow; 

When  we  arrived,  at  home,  she 
said  she'd  ask  me  In, 

But  her  parents  they  were  poor*^ 
said  I,  poverty’s  no  sin. 

No  doubt  she  thQUffht  me  rich, 
but  of  conrse  f  didn’t  speak. 
For  I  was  doing  the  he^vy  on  my 
eighteen  shillings  a  wenk. 


.YlllsVgot  a-14ttle  ankle,  shes  got 
;./^a;liUJe'foo(t,v  .MV  >  ».■ 

I  And  pretty  little  fingers  ru imil n„ 

'  'i taper;  -  '  V  * 

Her  waist  is  rpund  .find  srnall,  li<>r 
mouth'iii  of  all, 
With'^Vsiiy  -  limps’  not  tM  icc 
1  thick  HS  j^per; 

She's  always  dressed  in  si,liis,  }i.t 
•  notions  44iey  are  fiig|i,  ,  * 
'Although  her  feature's  small,  hrf 
'  i  bearing's  In  the  / 

When  she  beloiigs  to  ine,d»  coii^sV 
•  •'■I* never slieak, 

What  lots  of  silks  she'll  g^t  froo 
me,  on  eigHteen  shiilio{;»  a 
weelu.^  ■  V.  .  -r^:  n,  • 

Her  parents  they  are  poor,  b»il 
she  is  a  mtltiner. 

And  eai<ns  a  pound  a  week  ir 
the  City, 

A  crown  she,  gives  her  motlier,  Or 
her  keep  anil  l3<>ar<l. 

The  rest  shesjifsndsiii  cloihes  U 
mafte.hcr  pretty. 

She  never  iavee  a  penpy,  but  -t< 
die  she  says  sljc  ^  II,  i 
To  pay  the  exfMfnee  «>#  <(iiarriagi' 
giye  a  shgar-ooated  pill ;  , 
And  should  behave  a  family,  (hut 
too  soon  I  musn’t  spMHk, ) 

A  wife  and  fourteen  chlMl  eii,  u:. 
ip  hob  a  week, 


WOULD  1  WERE  A  B.KD 


Oh  would.1  were  a  bird,;  ^  ^ 

'That  1  might  Hy/ to  thee. 

‘•And  bijit^tbga  foidng 
(To  one  sb  dear  to  me. 

|Ibw  happy  would  I  be, 

*  Carollingair  the  day,  .. 

If  only  bleskWiih  thee,  ’ 
Beguiling  time n%ay. 

Then  lifo^WOdld'be'  a‘htc'asuf<i. 

My  mind  would  be  at  rest, 

If  withpir  onlytreasure,  ' 

Ttiis  heart  Was  over  blest. 

;  ph  would  iHwere  a  'oird;' 

.  That  i  mlglKblly  ta  thee. 

And  breathe  a  loving  word. 

To  onp.io  tieiaa 

it  Uii*.  1  t  '  •  •  ’  . 

Oh  would  that  i  would  lly  , 

.This  brighnsMli  •^iortbliS  dar ,  ' 

To  give  a  sighfoewlgli; 

Totheueomffwi^ay':  M 
My  beiMrt  would  bm.>wHh>)y,  V 
To  see  thee  once  a^n,  ^ 
T^softowa^tooUajiii'* 

For  cherish’d  is  thy  namo. 

And  when  the  moon  ii'beaining 
p'er  distant  groye  and  les.  > 

Abd  Jdydns  stnri  kre  Chiming, 
TheU' would  I*  thoe. 

Oh  would  1  were  g  blnl,. 

That  Idnithl  iiy  to  thee. 

And  branthondOneig  Ford, 

>  TooBn>sS‘Myi^#:'  ,  :  ^  , 


I.'  'A 


1 


5 


i  yAVomia}  somsj 


Co0tfmonf6r'k  Donktf. 

All  Asi^fonlshlng*  NarmUre^wrlt- 
tmn  aiMl  sungr  with*  uprm^riotts 
aw^ws  by  T,  Haii^is. 


Air— Kafoosleiim. 

In  ntrmbnds^y  that  hime<t/^treat, 
Wh  era  the  tahnrrs*  yards  they 
srtrell  no  itweet, 

TKev«  dwelt  a  in.vi,  tiear„T4CH>l«‘ 

Wka  Imd  a  (Hiiioi»*dantcey; ,jj 

Ckee*rcM)9lel’dm1ni^  dtlAl  njiBi  ,  J 
was  Ho  tiice'a^ 

Ills  owfidl*  wai  a;  man  eahetl  •Htn* 
Wild  imriy'iontd’iiis  dbh^ay* 

''  Oherus. 

Oh,  Gee-roos,le  um  !  ^ 

Oee.roosleCaih !  Oc^-rooSla4umI 
Oh,  Ooe-r(»oajic*-i>m  i;  •  "  •  ♦ 

'I  lie  eo8tbj^mdii$!e;ry  donkey. 

'  ■•■  .  ..  t 

Of  nertnondsey  he  was  tlia  pride.  ‘ 
None  eoiild  ht*at  tiliii  ihr  ah'dtWide,; 
l^ki*  any  mcehorsehe  wiml(|  stride 
This  iiitercstiiij;  dimke)r* 

Ilf*  always  |odke<t  so  HTcekfidpent. 
With  bridle,  liarness,  all  cornidete, 
lllack  Hess  I*m  Sure  did  inVt  coih- 

Willi  t  he  C(istermo:iger*s  don  key . 

Kow  .Iffifiiity  he  no  sweetSenrf  hadv 

Toprovf  iitiinie  or  dHvehVm  mad,  ,1 
If  qiiestloncd  why*  fiO'd  say,  by 

Xad,  • 

My  iweetfiewrt  Is  my  ddhitey;. 
rit  ne'er  useira:wtilp  nor  cndd 
iree-woa;- 

nee-pKisle-tim  warsttre  to  know  , 
W’heti  to  stop  apd.  when  Id  go,.  ;  ^ 

A  rrry  deter  donkey. 

When  from  markel  they  wowld 
trot, 

Rrltigiiig  hackadoaded  lot 
Of  haddoekiL  tarings,  like  a  diot| 
Hark  wonfd  doftkey^t 

^'f  KriiJ^,|ieVl!fet!lUaaHi|Hlanl  ftll^ 
Alwaya  nursed  wlien  taken  III# 
Twui^,||ald  that  dim  had  madt  a 

In  A^piv  joCiildidcmkoyh 

Hut  t'other  way  Ikfe  dld^deelde^ 

Of  the  CaUle'i>lii9nn  Um  dankey 
died,  .  .'t''':/ 

roor  JIni  llMMyMknt  erled* 
When  IT  P  with  hit  donkey* 

To  him  U  waaneraci  bl0w«  . 

What  to  dp^tuM^t  dnowi. 

Ua  felt  his  pulaf^lhwin  noipDi 
A  cr59#wf>lli  hit  dmiker* 

Vow  when  Jim  fowiid,  -he  was  tio 
t|lO  doiWf 


WHiXwfOiiiiinr  COMBS 
XASCeniO  HQVB. 

When  coBtiBS  marching 

home  ajgain* 

Hurrah!  hurrah! 
Well  glta  htm  a  hearty  welcome 
then, 

Hurrah !  hurrah ! 
The  men  will  eheet,  the  boys  wUI 
Shout,.  <  j  • 

T  The  ladies  they  will  all  turn  out, 
And  well  all. isel  guy* 

^Whtn  Johnny  oomes  marehlng 
*  home* 

C^praa.  , 

And  we'll  all  mel  gay,  ‘ 

When  Johnny  Somes  lharohing 
home. 

The  old  ehnreh  bells  will  peal 
with  joy,  '  ‘  ' 

Hurrah!  hurrah! 

To  welcome  home  oar  darling  hoy  t 
Hurrah!  hurrah! 

Tlie  Tillage  lads  mid«ias8es  any, 
Wiih  roses  they  wUr  strew  the 
way. 

And  we'll  all  feel  gny. 

When  Johnny  comes,  rainrching^ 
home.  '  ' 


Thtiw>  ediiifeM 

Just  Ikpip  a;ibrel^  share  *  M  »v 
Re  wood,  and  soon  he  gailiied  her 
from  mt,  fpr  1  was  poor.  ^ 

When  wed  the  bells  were  Chiming, 
as  the  carriage  it  hkss'd  by,  . 
The  lads. and  lasses  smiling,  blit  w 
tear  bedlmn'd  her  eye  t 
.Farewell,  vain  girl,  the  oceott  will 
part  us  evermore, 

1  lov’d  you  with  dSvoUon,  but  Was 
Soorird  for  being  poor. 

I  shall  never  more  behold  her,  tide 
hear  her  sweet  voice  again, 

I>s  enlisted  fqr  a  soldier,*  to  dIS 
on  the  battle  pibilii); 

Kay  jioproirins^.idistrskd  her^  but 
happii^ess  Ih.store,.  ‘  V  . 

'And  yer  loving  I  .will  bleSs  'her,  . 
Uios%h  dC^plsed  for  being  poor 


,.t  ; 


tie  like  d  1 
And  threw  hie 
itnnriiijrfiCfM; . 
Ife 


Get  ready  Ibr  the  Jnbffbe, 

.  ,  ‘lurniK’*  huirtllh! 

‘We'll  give  ti  e  hero  three,  times 
three. 

Hurrah !  hurrah! 
The  leurcl  inr<  ath  Is  reedy  no!#, 
"To  place  upon  his  royal  brow, 

*  Ana  we^l  all  feel  gey,  , 

When  Johnny  ^  oomes  merchlng^ 
hoipe^  ; 

Let  love  end  friendship  on  the^ 
dey, 

Ilurreh!  hurrah?  • 
Their  choicest  treasures  then  dis* 
play, 

Ilurreh  •  hurrah ! 
And  let  each  One  perform  some 
-part,  ...-■'f- 

To  ill  with  Joy  the  warrIorX  heart. 
And  well  an  reelgay,  ’ 
When  Johnny  eotnCs  marching 
home.  . 


I  WAS  DBSP’SBD  B|1CAUS1 1 
i'yr:MPpo± 

F^rmeli.  iSilM  .IrK  1  iMre  jRm.lit 
‘  sorrow  anti  in  pain,  .  .  : 

^  absence  caiino^gH^  yr  tf,^Oep 
'  i  you'll  bear  a  stTiitiger^a  naihe. 
Tm  mrseketi  for  another,  one  with 
gold  In  store;/  , 

Tbea  fhre#hlf  nifher  end  mother, 
I’m  despis'd  for  being, poor. 

Wt  herellt’d  sfidlbeM  Wm  qhltd 
.  hoed ,  dnd  vbwM  we  nO'er  won m ' 

•  .  '■  '  .  . 

Pass'd  happy  hours  In  the  wllg. 
joed,  ^  ^0  h»s  nearly  broke 
Biy  lieeci, 


WHBH  PAPDT  COMES 
MARonnio  ^b’XB. 

When  Paddy  cemes  marehlng 
bome,^ 

Hurvah,  hurfmli ! 
We'll  give  him  s  hearty  Erin's 
strain,  > 

Humh,  hurrah ! 
Then  we  will  lihg,  um  |dpes  wilt 
play* 

The  lasees  they  will  Jig  l#ay, 
We'Uerll  Meet  the  dny/ 

When  Paddy:  eomce  iMiireitlig 
home*'  ^  ’•  •; 

'Chorus*  I ' '  '  ‘  / 

WS'll  all  bless  ihe  day,  * 

When  Paddy  mhldMtf 

home;  ’  *  5 

.’i  '  :  FM'  ‘  '  i,  ■ 

And  every  loss  Will  frMHd1Hth)#i 
Huitih,  hmSrrt  ! . 

To  welcome  Pat  the  br^tK  bfiboK 
HnrrsVhUittth! 

The  Murphy  bds, 

Will  welcome  him  wjth  hunmei^ 

We'll  all  bless  the  dayk  r  »'  f 
,Whsn  .  Paddy  oomts  mundilag 

'horns.  ,  .  ‘ 

The  whiskey  we  will  di^k  away, 
Hnrniii,  hurrah ! 

Get '  speechless  drulik,  had-glluSV' 
*0  W# 

Huyrah^JsnPiil 
And  we  wHk  sing  pflfeal,  Joy, 
Oeadt  me  lealtha  to  Uiedarling^y, 
We  ll  all  Weis  the  day,,  . 

When  Paihlg  .  coniea  marching 
^  home. 

•  •  f  .... 

;We1l  all  befriends  upon  tlmidliy# 

•  HttiTah,.iM»rralil  * 

Those  who  can't  come  may  slop  •  ■ 
away, 

Hurrah,  hurrah  ? 

As  Mends  together  we  Will  mec^ 

Td  give  our  Put  4  weleOmc  treat. 
AWl  we'll  get  bllhd  d>nnk, 

Wheu  Taddy  eoaiw  maruhii^ . 


1 


THE  TSLEGRAPH  GIBI*. 


Written  A  tnng  by  O.  ^joybournt* 
Lniered  at  Stationer*!  Hall. 


I'op.Hwe  nntrtiL  ^ 
tf  fpiestioueil  wbv. 


There'!  a  rery  nice  ichool  of  girli 
in  town. 

Who  work  the  telegrraph ;  ' 

They’re  very  peculiar  in  their  way, 
And  alt  day  lintr  and  laugh ; 

Fer  they  tit  in  front  ot  a  wire 
tnachine. 

With  a  handle  In  each  hano. 
These  pretty  little  dears  send 
twenty  words, 

For  sixpence  through  the  land. 
Chorus. 

With  a  tap",  tap,  tap, 

And  a  click,  click,  cltck. 

All  day  they  stag  and  langh. 
With  a  click,  click,  click, 

Aiid  a  tap,  tap,  tap. 

As  they  work  at  thetelegraph. 

1  was  particularly  attached  to  one 
of  these. 

As  that  joxCll  plainly  gee ; 
i  was  struck  right  thro*  my  heart 
and  pluck. 

But  she  didn't  care  a - for  me. 

For  1  went  one  day  into  Cannon 

Street, 

To  telegraph  out  ot  town, 

Ao<!  ij Kite  forgot,  my  baslnei^s, 
Wher  I  saw  this  girl  in  brown. 

Spoken.-*-ByJove,  she  was  a  girl 
111  brown,  and  no  mistake  i  none  of 
yourv/oiur<^pencera  yard.  And  as 
the  sat,  my  heart  went  pit  pat, 
w  hen  1  heard  that 

Chorns — Tap,  tap,  tap,  Ac. 

r  sa  id,  my  dear,  will  yon  telegraph, 
But  i*?c  quite  foi^ptton  where, 

J US  ifhafhe  all  the  towns  in  England 
She  gave  me^snoh  a  stare. 

Which  made  things  worse,  for  I 
saw  ,ber  eyes,  ^ 

Which  shone  like  stars  above ; 

So  I  said,  telegraph  to  yonr  ma. 

A  ad  say  Tve  thlien  In  love. 

Spoken— I  had.  too; and  no  n^ts- 
t»ke.  I  feltTWM  doing  the  cUre 
upM'de  down,  especially  when  she 
turiieu  round  and  left  off  that 

Chwns— Tap,  tap,  tai»,  Ac, 

Tire  hfqirshe  took,  she  smiled  oh 

For  weeks  I  faw  hei*  home— 

For  whep  you  could  wod  such  a 
iieabty,  ;  > 

''’by^Vho  would  livealm)^  ,  :  ? 
So  I  Md,  what  sayi  wilt  yi|^  name 
-  thodwr, ...  ,.4,^  /  . 

At  the  altar  he  my  pet,  ’ 

she  the  halter  that  yoini  know 
IS  on*  pat  i^ttid  y^u^neck. 

Spoken.-^The  devil,  did  she  take 
lie  for  It  donkey,  or  for  a  candidate 
t)r  Newgate;  no  matter,  I  loves 
h?r,  and.l  wouldn’t  'ako  the  sack, 

*.  fellow’s  a  fool  it  he  does.  1 
^Id’nt  leave  her,  aud  1  likes  to 

(kuprt^  CUek,  eUck,  cUok«  Ac. 


to  a  telegrapiriiiahliiiBfaii'oiidstiA' 
On  the, wipes  she  seu^  hfi  hfart. 
They  vcrg'Aahd  swote  by  telegraph 
For  life  they’d  never  past  i 
Shh  never  shen  all  her  life 

She  IimI  his  photograph. 

And  all  S^re  timetiiiiiiCQun|e  had, 
They’d  make  lore  by  telegraph. 

Spoken— A  very  Warm  way  to 
make  love,  no  dniit>t,:biit  I  suppose 
he  must  have  wired  in  and  got  his 
name  wp^  and  i  wired  her  but.  But 
drink  snocess  ta  the  girl  in  brown^ 
Ohepns.«— Tap,  tapi  tap,  Aoi 


SWEET 


SPIRIT  HEAR 
PRAYER. 


MY 


Oh,  thou,  to  whom  this  heart  ne’er 
yet  '  '  ' 

Tam’d  in  anguish  or  tCFfcti 
The  past  forgfve,  the  future  spare — 
S  wee t  spir it^ hear  toy  prayer.  ’ 

Oh.  leave  me  not  alone  in  grief. 
Send  this  blighted  hcait  relief, 
Make  thou  my  life  thy  future,  care 
Sweet  Spirit,  hear  my  prayerl 

Ah  !  mitke  my  life  thy  future  care, 
Sweet  spirit,  hear  my  prayer, 
Hear,  oh !  bear  my  prayer, 

Ah !  hear  pay  prayer. 

Oh!  thou  to  whom  my  thoughts 
are  known, 

Calm,  oh!,  calm,  these  trembling 
tbarsi 

Ah !  turn  away  the  world*s  cold 
^  frown, 

/.  And  dry  my  falling  tears!  „  . 
Oh !  leave  me  not  alone,  dbc. 


••OEE-ROOSLE-UM," 

The  Costermonger's  Donkey^ 

An  Ass-tonishing  Narrative,  writ- 
ten  and  sung  with  uproarious 
success  by  T.  Haines. 

Air— Kafoosloum. 

In  Bermondsey  that  fh^ed  retreat, 
Whhre  the  tan uers^,  yards  they 
smell  so  sweet, 

There  dwelt  a  man  near  Tboley 
Street, 

Who  had  a  famous  donkey. 
Gee-rooslffUm  they^Htled  him; 

His  figure  was  so  nice  and  tfnp. 
His  owner  was  a  man  called  Jiip.. 
Who  dearly  loned  hiS  dohkdy .  ’ 

,  Chbrusl..'/' * '.*■ 

Oh,  Gee-roosle-  umT 
Qee^roosle-uia! 

' Oh,  Giku^roosle-uih  !  .  ,  ,j 
Tim  CQstsgmpogur’ftfioulmarr^  ^ 

Of  Bermouds^  b  t  wak  the  pride. 
None  oo'uld.b^ktilm  Ikr  and'wi^i 
Like  ng^horse  lie  wonld  stricia 
This  interesting  donkey. 

He  alwjsys  looked. so  i)^eaAnd4Mat. 
With  bridie,  harness,  eU  eonipiele. 
Dlack  Bess  Tm  sure  did  nof.coiH'^ 
pete, 

W  iih  the  costermonger’s  donkey. 


ow  Jet^my  He^io  sweetheart  had. 
f  o  pHwe  ntitme  vir  urTSi^fiW  Akd! 
iiestioued  wby,;,.he’0  ,av,/by 

gH(t,  ^  ^  V 

_  My  sweetheart  ^  my  donkevt 
Ho  ne’er  used  a  whip  nor  cried 
gee-woa,  '  ^  * 

Gee-  rocs  K-.-um,  was.  sure  to  know  ?  . 

When  to  Stop  ami  whim  io,m),v 

)  A  very  clever  dqhkey .  . 

klM  lhev,  iK«tti(i 

l^k  Wonld  fly.thtt  dwk.Xri  - 
,  WKTub  he’d  ffef 
Alwnyx hdned  when  iaken  ill. 
Tww  Mid  that  dint  had  ntad.  a 
wHI, 

In  fliTonr  of  bU  donkey  i 

But  t’other  way  fate  did  decider 
fJt  the  Cattle  Plague  the  donkey 

^1B1,  ,  .  ■  a.  ^  .’d  I .  ‘  ^ 

Poor  Jiiil  like  any  t.ii(knt  cricni. 

When  H  P  with  his  donkey,  t 

Td  him  It  ^^as  a  ernei  Mow, 

What  to  do. he  didn’t  know,, 
lie  felt  .hfs  pjuise,  it  .was  ttogo, 

A  croaker  his  donkey.  , 

Kdw  when  Jim  found  ho  was  no 
?  more,  y 

Hq  like  a  lunatic  did  roar. 

And  threw  himself  upon  the  floor. 
Hugging  of  liiq  donkey*.  rr 
Hq  ICudly  curaed  the  Rinderpest. 
And  poison  took  his  grief  oppress'd,  ; 
H^by  his  wish  and  last  reqin^st. 
Was  buried  wiili  his  donkey.  << 

■  . .  ■  ■»  '  -/j  • 

rp  CHOOSE  TO  BE  A^DAlsr.  ■ 

I’d  choose  to  be  a  daisy, 

If  I  mtghtbe  a  dbwer,  ’ 

My  petals  closing  softly. 

At  twilight’s  silent  hmlr^  ' 

A^d  waking  Hi  the  niCl^lW' 

When  fatlathe’earl/aewJ 
Xp  Fel^btne^HeatenV  bHght 
shine; ■'  ■’’’•i'';  ' 

.  And  Heaven*!  brigtit 

too.  ’ 

J*dbhdbl4ld  be,  Ais.' 

1  love  the  ^!n€le  lily; 

It  looks  so  mebipaud'fhtp;'  ^  ^  - 
Blit  daisies  I  love  better. 

For  they  grow  dVsrywfidfb  ; 

And  li lies. htobm  sO  tod ij^  ^  ^ 

In  sumhiiiwor  tn^ahtlVefr^  ' 

But  daisies  tiny  Ibok  l&pWhMs, 
However  dark  tliwifcii1K'''<l  '  '' 

'm: 


SuU- 


'  A 


'dJ» 

I  tr* 
ff 

tKU\  T 
i  Jlfill  f/ 

: 

1-  A 


1 


^fi!|^|feiiri>URITE  SONGS. 


#  NOBAH  M’SBAME.  He  handed  h«r  into  a  seat  with  mia 

rw  .  1od<  ..y  DAlad  ,  jjj;  Jjj- 

Bat  I'm  iadly  ahui^  not  a  oreatore  ta  mind  '  Judy  McGar^.  ' 

.  u  j  .  laakedhelf  WtftaldBiebe  my'wiife, 

Oeh,  hone!  Tm  as  wwtched  ae  wretehed  Or  Would Hieibe^Sji  datBuA' 

■  .. .  ..  ■  ...  ^  ...  ^  ..  .  .  .:,  The  best  of  husbands  1  would  hiaice,''^  ' 

4iid.«di!  dWt>l«ftmi«lm.i>thiuk>i£ysiiir  ®T^k he^fidihr^^* * ^ 

*  ?*’**V4.  loiliiig  We  tlwfc  v.fy  .Igbtt  V 

^S^jypW'AI*  #W  !I«W  ll>e*liW«>»,l’'l  NmlmorS^totta^ySe-iS^ 

That  night wUe' spent  hi  derattent/*  ’  ‘ 

1«  I  .«  K.1S  K-eei,--  Muggwgiludy  HfiCiMty.^  i  : 


1  shA  for  the  turf  fire 
when  barest  1  tri 

■  afir;’-"  ". 


In  truttreileTe  that  1.  am  hatf  broken. 

•  hearted,  ^  ,  ,  Twlve.^ofi^hs  a(l^,li5«  wera  wed^-v  ^ 

To  my  ^ontra^d)  loyft^^ust  get  bock  what  do  you  think  she  brought^i^,'  > 

iot  I  l^n  happy  at-  a21{  Idnee  As'evcr  soup's  like  hfietih  vehr.t  *  u 

1  parted,  >  ^  ■!  ,1.  n ^  j  if  Butnow  j;jl  miisb  my  litde  sotiaiis :  r  'M 


AMliT  CfiiOAKBlt' 


Though  the  walU  w  but  wd.  end  th^  i  „  v.Abv,^i»...xA. 

i^Af  u  :  >  There  By ed  t:  man  bt.Bidib^^  {  >  .:  ^ 

ow  pMbuu  ^e  grunt  /p£  t^e  pios  in  the  ^ho  wanted  a  Hifevtoifnake. hint  nnnaay  iv^ 
morilh^  '  sigh’d  for  dear  Ally  Croaker, 

What  music  ih^fting  iiie  rusty  old  latch.  Andihus  thet  g^iildyooth  hb  did  besMkeherJ  r 
is  true  I  had  no  money,  but  then  I'd  uo  you  marry  m6,.'dear  AUytQig[)aiBeir? 

soidWwp^-  *‘  *''*^  ••  i)iu\ 

Bach  pockM*  trii>^lhtht  but  hiy  hbkit  had  y®“«  just  come  flimm  the 

[:,.imhpple?M,  .  e  :  ..1;  ruj:  i  ;  v  ;i  v!^ 

ad  If  iTut  UrW  ‘fflUhe  Mil  ahlUbs  to-  i  “«J*«  j“  •“  its  foyleryj  ;  j 

morrow.  Tw  Mocraffe  far  ajoker/i}:.  J 

rU  be  offvrta  <eiiU)  JNlahd  uadi  Ifurah  ““  “•  «•“**•  /«“**>  *>; 


JUDY  u^itkTi.  ;  "m  mmt; '  "  -  ' '  . 

t*  ipTiM  Mtdti  ..  ,  9®  romprd^th  thsi  riite*;  W  gi#il  wUl?  » 

SS-'  ' 

ssSa?,..-  tS’-g'IKS-W^;; 


Come  a] 
Some^ 

And  I  s 


'1  )> 

:■  .i 


Yon’se  heard  the  coa 
AjMImw  the  eoam 
But  aaother  one  yon' 
AbuutehMlillii<9i 

a  t 


CodE-a^Dpodle  Poo.  , 

I  fpoi^  are  goUi^ 

And  don't  not  ,iipon  the  prin-- 

ciplMtbejr  pmte; 

I  wish  bur  eentleniien  iiift>}iich  would  better 

mind  tpeir  flopbf) 

And  not  tom  their  nUentioit^to  our  breed 
pf  jolly  cocks 

Then  cock-«^podle  doo/ 

I’m  e  cock-o-doodle  dbo,  | 

So  comb  end  join  with  me,  iti  'chorus, 
every  cock<«-dbodle  dCo.  ‘ 

Spoken-^Kow'  let  hs  have  a  chromatic 
prow  for  omr  imble  ^elyes«<^crows) 

Then  n  cock4i>doodle  doo,  dc. 

The  lawyer  may  say  whatt  he  will,  abroad, 
likewise  at  home, 

But  if  he  epeaks  against  jolly  cocks,  why  we 
must  cut  his  comb. 

He  peeks  his  client  When  he  can,  to  get  fi*om 
himhisseed,  .  ^ 

Andjie  never  feels  more  happy  tiian  when 
he  can  mlake  him’  bleed. 

Then  cock-e-doodle  doo,  dc. 

Spoken — ^Nowlet  us  have  a  chromological 
prow  few  the  lawyer— -(crows) 

The  doctor  cooks  his  crest  up,  if  yon  tell 
him  you're  in  pain. 

And  does  his  best  to  gather  up  a  heap  of 
vgoi^a  grain. 

How  gently  he  will  handle  you,  of  which  he 
has  the  knack,  < 

Until  when  you  are  beaten,  and  laid  upon 
your  back.  ' 

'  Then  cock-a-doodle  doo,  il^c. 

l^po1teti-^|7bw  for  a  chronometrical  crow 
for  the  dpe^r's  chrp7no-meterr-{crowsJ[<, 

The  Member  stands  up  in  the  House  and 
gives  a  lengthened  crow, 

Ton’ll  And  it  is  more  sopnd  than  sense, 
that  he  eontilTes  to  show. 

He  stops  your  drir^  at  the  hour  of  one,  and 
so  niakes  yon  mind  your  clocks, 

Hut  tohiaolub  be  goes  himself  with  his 
broths  jolly  co^  ,Y) 


Spoken— Now,  then,  Cox  for  FiuPburt.- 
crows)  »  ■  a;  I  !  ' 

pipe  eocks  are  but  dung  . cooks,.?  and 

wiiMifit  kA?ep  tlidr  grimiulsk^.  ^ .  J 
Pl}^  ng . under ibnUs  otdi!  kicks,  and  SoO 


©iich  five  pounds  ; 

tM  Quepii  and  Pskiceklf  Wdlus, 
uiui  alt  tlie  Uoyal  Stock,  ‘c 
F or  r  in  certain  Albert  Edward  is  a  regular 
jolly  cccki'i:.-*'!..  ..w  j  r;  i. J 

*  Theii  cock  a-dbodle 

Spokeh-^Now,  then,  one  fbUy  gboh  Crdw 
for  the  Queen,  tlie  Prlnce'or  WbleS,,' End  tbs 
rest  the  Hoy  hi ‘Faulty  t 


Afy  soitg  is  pf  a^iae  yaang  muhi  ^  i 
AViiose  name  was  Peter  ufay,!  i 
Apd  ihe  place  wlstics'hk  was>born 
AVas  Pennsylvania, 

s  -"-Comi-back,'  ’’ 

Oh  where’s  'my  Pater  , 

Blow  ye  ^‘tnds’W  molriiiil^  '/ 
Ki  too-ral  taddy^.  , 

Ohi  Peter ^Gray;  fee  teli  in  i^vi 


When  L4ii|Mj|iiM|r4.,SM|  :W 

p>wikt!wii.S; 
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“THE  OATNAOH  FBESS,” 

(ESTABUSHID  UU.) 

WirLIAM  S.  FOmY, 

(Sole  8«oo«Mor  to  tiie  late  J.  Gataad^ } 


^  WHOLESALE  STATIONEE, 

2  &  3,  MONMOUTH  COUET, 

SEVEN  DIALS,  LONDON,  W.O. 


The  Cheapest  and  Greatest  Variety  in  the 
Trade  of  Large  Coloured  Penny  Books ;  Half¬ 
penny  Coloured  Books ;  Farthing  Books ; 
Penny  and  Halfpenny  Panoramas;  School 
Books  ;  Penny  and  Halfpenny  Song  Books ; 
jVIemorandum  Books;  Poetry  Cards;  Lotteries; 
Ballads  (4,000 sorts)  and  Hymns;  Valentines; 
Scripture  Sheets;  Christmas  Pieces;  Twelfth 
Night  Characters ;  Carols ;  Book  and  Sheet 
Almanacks,  Envelopes,  Note  Paper,  &c. 

W.  S.  FORTEY  begs  to  inform  his  Friends  and  the  Public 
generally,  that  after  19  years  service  he  has  succeeded  to  the  business 
of  his  late  employers  (A.  Ryle  and  Co.  ),  and  intends  carrying  on  the 
same,  trusting  that  his  long  experience  \yill  be  a  recommendation,  and 
that  no  exertion  shall  be  wanting  on  his  part  to  merit  a  continuance 
of  those  favours  that  have  been  so  liberally  bestowed  on  that  Esta' 
blishment  during  the  last  40  years. 


